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Enter Richard Dnke of (ylocefterfifas.. 

N Ow is the winter ofdifcontent, 

Made glorious fommer by this fonrie of Yorker 
And all the cloudes that lowrd vpon 4>ur houfe, 
/nthedeepc bofome of the Ocean buried, 

. Noware our browes bound with victorious wreathes, 
Our brufed armes hung vp for monuments , 

< Our fterne alarums changd to merrie meetings, 

Our drea^full marches to delightful! plcafures. 
Grim-vitegdcwarre,hathfraoothde hiswringlcd front. 
And now in ftead ofniounting barbed fleeds, - 

To fright the foules of fearefulladuerfarie^ ' 
Hecapers'nimbly ina Zadies chamber, 

To the ialciuious pleafing of a loue. 

But 1 thatam not ftiarpe for fportiue trickes, 

Nor made to court an amorous looking glafle, 

I that am, rudely ftampt,and wantloues maieflie 
To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nymphj 
I that am curtaild of this faire proportion, ‘ 

Cheated of feature bydifTembling nature 
Dcformd,vnfiniQit,fent before my time ? 

Into this breathing world balfc ma de vp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogs barke at me as I halt by them : 

Why /in this wcakepiping time of peace 
Hauejio delight to pafle away the time, 

YnlefTe to fpie my fhadow in the Sunne, 

Anddefcant on mine owne deformities 
And therefore fince l cannot prone a louer 
To entertaine thefe faire well fpoken daies 
Tam determined to proue a villaine, 

PWc t 3tC 1 m C i^fP'eafurcs of thefe, daies j 
s hauc/laid,induftions dangerous* 
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